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" 'Master stoppee here!' he repeated.

"It was lucky I had not brought my automatic pistol.
Had I had it with me, I should certainly have shot him
then and there.

" 'Let go, you dog!' I shouted.

"He stared at me, panic-stricken, but would not obey.
In a fury and feeling sure that further delay would enable
her to escape me, I gave him a knock-out blow on the
chin, which crumbled him up in the road.

"Now the cycle was free; but, when I tried to mount,
I found that the front wheel had been buckled in the fall
and would not turn. After a vain attempt to straighten
the wheel, I flung the machine in the dust beside the
China boy (who, bleeding from my violence, was coming
to his senses) and ran along the road into the settle-
ment.

"Yes, I ran; and here again, you, who have not lived
in the tropics, will find it hard to realize all that this
implies. For a white man, a European, thus to forget his
dignity, and to run before a lot of staring natives, is to
make himself a laughing-stock. Well, I was past thinking
of my dignity. I ran like a madman in front of the huts,
where the inmates gaped to see the settlement doctor, the
white lord, running like a rickshaw coolie.

"I was dripping with sweat when I reached the
settlement.

" 'Where's the car?' I shouted, breathless.

" ejust gone, Tuan,9 came the answer.

"They were staring at me in astonishment. I must
have looked like a lunatic, wet and dirty, as I shouted out
my question the moment I was within hail. Glancing
down the road I saw, no longer the car, but the dust
raised by its passing. She had made good her escape.
Her device of leaving the boy to hinder me had been
successful.

"Yet, after all, her flight availed her nothing. In the
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